*   Ma Saw's Elevation    *

became pleasantly warm. A strong wind began blowing
from the north-east, carrying the dust in clouds over
the bare fields on their left hand. The harvest was in;
an air of plenty and delight lay over the land* Ma Saw
sang as she was carried through scene after lovely
scene.

Towards midday a halt was made for refreshment at
a small temple recently built by the King. It was one of
the hundreds for which the neighbourhood of Pagan
was noted, and Ma Saw, accustomed only to the rustic
shrines of Kanbyu, found it rich and strange. From her
palanquin, now resting on the ground, she looked at
the cement reliefs on the exterior. Over the doorway
facing her was a long monster, its back hunched, its
eye more roguish than wild. In its gaping jaws lions
stood rampant, reaching at manikins dancing on its
head. All up its back flames were curling. In the top-
most of these was a dwarf on whose bulging cheek was
genially seated a little demon looped in fat. Looking
further at the pediments and friezes, she saw unicorns
and flying elephants; spirits who were snorted from the
jaws of dragons; deer or peacocks which jostled saints.
At this cheerful medley her spirits bubbled over and
she laughed outright. The most dreadful creatures,
lions, dragons, harpies, were frisky and full of tricks in
the presence of the gentle Buddhas housed within the
temple.

Usana had dismounted and was now entering the
doorway. Ma Saw, mingling with his train, peeped in
to watch. The interior was like a cave. Beyond a small
vestibule was a square central pillar surrounded by a
corridor. She took courage and went in. Against the
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